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Revs i. 13-16: 


The mag that underſtanding liath. 
Behold-and ſee, the Scripture faith - 
The number of the Beaſt js numbered 
And comes unto the ſum ſix hundered _ 
Sixty and f1x: the name here writ amounts 
Unto the ſame,if we do rightly count... 
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" With Beafts the ſame. 
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Revela, 19.20, 


Into the lake the beaſt Was caſt 
Which never dies, but everlaſting laſts : 
It burnes. with brimſtone and with fire, 


According to Gods dreadfull ire.. 
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SAHEISEUIIRNN RURUSFNARNS 
35 4. 


THE LATE FAMO VS, 
Now Infamous Archbiſhop, W1L- 
LI AM, aCanterbury, | 


My Lord, 


Cill you what not Long agoe you were, 

|| But now thoſe golden dates are paſtI feare, 

And :o doth all the drooping Hierarchy 

Ot Lordly Biſhops that ere while ſo high, 

Bore up their heads to ſhew themſelves ſuperiors, 

And proudly tread upon their poore inferiors. 

How did you domineerc in your vaine pride 

Whitſt in proſperity z ou did abide, _ 

With envious rage, 2nd foule maliciouſneſſe, 

Striving to bring Gods people in diſtrefle, 

Downe went all painefull and laborious ceaching, 

The Service Booke morenſcfull was then preaching, 

In your account, having an inclination 

With Popiſh rites to blinde our B. irtith Nation, 

But men of ſounder judgement know full well, 

That Gods pure Word mans wiledome doth excell : 

_ And yet forfooth your will being a Law, 
Men better then your felfe you kept in aw. 

Well, next our weekely L ures lik*c you not, . 

To putdewne them your zcale was wondrous hot, 

Itſcemes your Lordſhip had conceiv'd a thought, 
And feard poore Tgnorants would too much be taught, 
And ſo your foule deludements learne to fee, - 
When with Romes praftice can no whit agree : 
Elſe you might thinke, with plenty being fed, 
They might have loath'd thitheavenly breads 
For men by Selomoxrrule may ſurfets get 

In fiading honey, they too much ont eat, | - 

- ” "2 


—_—< ww wo 


| Thtrelore your Gra6® took a ffe evulefortnch, 


Y'ad rather (ee them ſtarve then have too much 
Bur now the Sabboth day in your eſteeme 
1s kept too {tri&ly, rhisa fault you decme, 
For {quaring thus our ations by Gods \Word, 
We with the Pap.ſts never ſhould accord, 
Therefercby ſmooth, falfe, baſe infinuation 
You did per{wade the King by Proclamation 
To give his ſabj:Rs leave to ſport and play 
In ſpight of all gainſayers on that day : 
This done,one Sermon muſt content us to 
Andthat bur one houre long, for it men do 
Exceed theirtime p:eſcrib'd, tho their invention 
Be nere\ſo good, they may expe luſpenkon : 
Io all which, did not we Religion fly, | 
With Rome obſerve a ſweet cloſe ſympathy ? 
But is this all ? no, Alrarsnext you raile, 
And wax n Tapers tut upon them blaze ; 
Yea intheſe heapes of ſtone ſach wotth is found, 
That paſicrs by muſt bow to'em downe toth* grougd : 
Ts Tefus with alarge pronounciatipn 
Vececed by fotnetime-ſerve'rs being the faſhion, 
Legs,Congies, Bowings, wait upon that name, 
In ourward adoration of the lame, 
Indeed the Countrey did this tricke refir'e, 
Becanſe their ſcraping ſpoy3'd their Sunday ſhooes s 
Bclidesbeing full of Nayles and Iron ſpecks, 
They made a Pariſh charge to buy new bricks, 
To ratifie all this Canons are made, 
And yet I thinke the authors are not paid 
For that good worke oftheirs, but let that paſle, 
Thiz Parliatent than rever dreampt of was: 
Oc if it were, and tFings ha 5 come toth? worſt, 
Perhaps yoo thought ro daſh it like the firft ; 
Therefore in uncontro.uled piide you raign'd 
Vertue oppos'd, all vices you waintain'd ; 
W hich made men thinke you hadan itching hope 
To be tome Cardinall or little Pope, 
W hereby an ancient 'Proverb's verifide, 


 Beggers it 1g 08 horle bagks, love to ride, 


Did any. Miniſterdereſt thefe things, > 7 2 51 | 
To ſee your Biſhops rite ike petty Kings, 0 2 
Did they out of ttue zeale, and conſcience fake, | 
A ſcruple of your Pepifh orders make 2 1 | 
Crofle, Surplice, Tipper, wouldthey norallow » 
To high Altar; did they ſeornetobow':! © | ; 
VW as there no outward figne of Reverenceſhowne / 
W hen leſus was pronounc'd, and that made hnawne 
Toyour Lordſhip;ftraight off went th' cflcnders eaves 
Though nere ſo old, no pittrs toke ct yeares.: 

Your wor fſhipspillory-muſttheir necks adorne 

A triple Tree they {ay ſhall ſerve your rorne, | 

They pcepe through wooden windowes ; as for you 
Gregory has a herwpen Lattice faire and new, 

Men hope to ſez you mounted ere ycu dye, 

I am ſorry for tmy Lord; but eanndt ery. 

Sure your we!-withers hymmesof praiſe will fing, 

Toſce you poeto Heaven 10a ſtring : | 

_ Or if not fo, thecommon people ſweare, | 
You'lgrace the blockeas well as your compere : ' 
Others ſupoſe that a clothworkers fon 

Shall never have ſuch honour.rto him done. 

Thus ail men cenſare, none cares what they ſay, 

Puſle being cag'd, the Mice may freely play : 

So in a (ountrey paſtore have Iſeene 

The lictle Lambkinss%ipping on a greeene, 

Whilſt the peore Woolfelies tangled in the net, . 

The carefull Shepheard for his rujne fer : 

This is the talke my Lord, chat goes avon, 

He's no body now a dayes that cannot flune : 
Impriſon'd Canterbury, when*cis cleare, 

Your bact's toonarrow all theſe qtipsto beare x 

Oh had your though 8 and ſtaturebur agre:d 

Together, then all had beene wcil indeed ; 

But when ſuch Pzgmy Lords as you will cheriſh. 
Ambitious greardeſices, doth fghtly perfſh : 

How truethis happensto your he! ofeiie woc, 

And ſad deſtruion, ſarel am you know : 

For now y're falling *tisthe generall cry, 

Downe wichtum Tyrant, fieupon him ficy 
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Bleſt were tHe man coulUght onſuch goodhyp, 
To teat ont's eyes withs Babylonian cap, '' + 1 
Thus are par witsimployed early and late, | 
W ith ſome quient jere tobreakt your Graces pate. 
W e ſcornefayes ene his vieesto-applaud,- | 
We know the Devulmuſthave little:Laxd; | 7, 1 - 
O ſ>yrra lecopdhec's a gallant priz2,-. 44 
And by ins fatl young Gregory will riſe. 
Vx ho {weares when Surplice and Lawrsſleeves has got 
Hecle {end Romes.ſtrampet a;veneriall ſmocke, 
As for the Song which-gots Blew cap for me, 
Heele have, it;chang'd to:3/acke cap, thats brs fee, 
Laſtly, (co paile all others) ſome ſuppole, 
Ycu have atricke of art co tetch backe thoſe, 
Shew'd us their Heeles, where everthey remaine, 
Or clie be hangd when they-come backe 'againe:. 
1 know you have a great deſire to doe ir; 
Cou'd you perſwade-the Pailiamentuntoit; 
Bur were you ſent onluch aa errant. now, 
W hen-(hould we fee you returre.never we know 3 
On, tis whipping time my Lord mult thinke, 
When ſuch as you forfeare begin toltinkes 
Some runfor ic their Activry to-ſhow, 
F heir heads may thanke their legs,it-chey ſcape fo, 
Ociers that cannot goe, Bloud fucking Leeches, 
Make buttons backwards, and defiletheir breeches . 
$3 may you ſec ſome dogs when death drawes neeres 
Beir.v lifted from the carth periumerhe ayre : 
Me thi::kes your Honour, yea your Honeurs head 
tangs 1n the aire by a ſmall twiſted thread : 
W hich ro heavens praiſe, hcls joy & Londons wonder 
The ſwurd of juſtice arives tocur aſunder, ; 
Alas whar remedy,gif downeyou muſt, 
Tis buc 2 lirrle grace trarsforined toduſt x 
W here. <irrand athes having ſtopt your breath, 
You' fade tFis truch, wages of (anne 18 death; 
D:d yon cxpc@ my Lorda yeare ag0e, 
To lee your gloi tous light extinguith'dfo; 
Did you once dreame of this dialter (ad, 
Sureno,y'ad liv'd much betterit you-had, 


So have I ſcene the treacherous Foxore ſhot, 
Parſuing bis prey with r8ge nd malite hor; © 
Till inthe height of's pride at pnaware 
Thinking to eatch the ſpoile'he falt&it% Thars, 
I know my Lord yornow conſume 5our'daies. 
In binterneife, be ſpoken td yourpratfes © 50 
And that's good rcaſon'r ſhvnld be fo, for: why?-\ 
Ye ave wo:ne whole yeateS way fi vanicy's © © | 
An4 yet we doubt y are onely drfeontented; ''' 
To fee your hellifh atmes ſo well prevented, - 
Bat is the head ſickeand, the members free, . 
Do not our other Biſhops gritve ro'lee” © 4 
Thetr prop fo forely ſhakrhFltirely they doj © = 
For you once downe thiey nieeds mu{trambleto; 
They know a houſe tharbttiitopon thefand; 
In'time of windy ſtormes canncver ſtand, 

New if great Beelzgebubbiwfſeh beſcar'd? 

| Needs muſt th inferionr aivtHh Be afy.od, 


Someother ihings F meaneÞ write; which T- 
Will now omit Cavoid Prolixity 3% * 
I feare already Pve too tedions been; 
Anthat you ever judgda tayhons fin. - 
Therefore to cloſeup al}; letmel pray, 
Informe you what the bonny Scorclimen ſay +: - 
They hope in quiet togo kome unbangd, - 
And with the caufer of their comming hangd':: - 
And ſoihey vow to ſee him ere tney go, 
Then tarewell England Jockey is no foes?': 
T heretore my Lord take''a friends adyice”-- 
| Andlearne to {wing a dates if you be wile: 
For I'm perſwaded tis your Honours lot, - 
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To have your.old bones {tretehr, why ſhould you note 


Old men muſt die you know, and yong menmay: 
When your turne comes,then wet] make holy day; 
And like old 7/-ae/$kip and ſing amain, | 

To ſee Go/iah on the* meuntaines {1 1ne. 

My muſe growes weary Sir, andnow ile reſt. 
Minc owne, not yours, | ſeethe Suns nt welt, 


4 Felix quem faciant aliexa pericula cautem. - 
Bur ſogie will nerclcarg witrill ics dearly-taught chem: | 
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an drerficnt Caved 1 bem rd of ambition .: 


W hat newes.is this I heare 
7 nall mens mouths ſo (weer, 
L and's taken in the ſnare | 
Laid for anothers feet? 
? ndeed | alwates thought 
A mbitious pride would fall - : 
. eng waies beinglewd and noughe 


Lead them toth pit of chrall,. 
ef grcat mans hopeis vaine 
© nleſſe his life be. Juſt, 
D eath cnds his dates in ſhame, 


A al then wher's humane rub 
R iches will not availe_ 
Cold wordsbe then produc d. 

H ozour and wit will faile 

B ecauſe th'ave bin abus'd, 

In pompe and dignity 
Sometime tho he remaine_. 

H isgreatneſſe ſoon will be 

O bſcard with foule diſdaine. 
Proud Nimrodihus and's troope, 


Otlatehayeloft cheirpower, 
For Babell gins 0 ſtoop. 


{onfaſion Hakesthcir tower 
. _  eLnvrtherneblaſt hath blown 
Nere thirty Ratcaps down. 
 Tbatwere ſo ately grown, 
E achone orc topt the crown 
R ome wailes their ſudden fall, 
Z ut'tis in'vaino-rore 
© turpirg Plates (ball 
 Ruleusin pride no more: 
7 are devino madcan Ale you lee, 
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